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Summary: From the maker s of can't hit this, 
parody about being a Halo master. Enjoy. And, 
kids . 


Livin just for Slaya 
I'm in to ammunition 
6 rounds, it's going well 
Oh, if you dare oppose me 
I'm sending you to hell 
It's time, to play some slayer 
10 lives is not enough 
I got a Gravity Hammer 
Now I'd say that's the stuff 
It's hard to find opponents 
When you got a Killionaire. 

I guess when you're super-good 
You give the men a scare! 

Did you think that life was fair? 
Come to beat you down 
Livin' just for Slaya' 


present a Ricky Martin 
it ' s suitable for 



I have come to town 


Livin just for Slaya 
Blue, Green, Yellow, Red 
Colour ain't a stoppa' 

Stop layin' around 
Livin' just for Slaya' (c'mon) 
Livin' just for Slaya' (c'mon) 
I'm Livin' just for Slaya 
High Ground and Isolation 
This is your Last Resort 
Snowbound and Avalanche 
That list, it just ain't short 
I never thought that greatness 
Was meant for men like me 
But if a god gives you a gift 
You shouldn't disagree 
The lord of Halo Three 
Come to beat you down 
Livin' just for Slaya' 

I have come to town 
Livin just for Slaya 
Blue, Green, Yellow, Red 
Colour ain't a stoppa' 

Stop layin' around 
Livin' just for Slaya' 

Livin' just for Slaya' 

I'm Livin' just for Slaya 
It's hard to find opponents 
When you got a Killionaire. 

I guess when you're super-good 



You give the men a scare! 

Did you think that life was fair? 

Come to beat you down 
Livin' just for Slaya' 

I have come to town 
Livin just for Slaya 
Blue, Green, Yellow, Red 
Colour ain't a stoppa' 

Stop layin' around 
Livin' just for Slaya' 

Livin' just for Slaya' 

I'm Livin' just for Slaya 
Livin' just for Slaya 

I don't mind if you use this for anything, just give me credit and a 
copy of the song via e-mail 

End 
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